The Hifterie of King Lear, 

defijfcj my soodintcntmay carry through it felfe cothat fuHif. 
fue for wliim I raz’d my likenes ! now baniflit Kettt,i ( thou canft 
feme where thou doftf land condem’d, thy maiftcr whonithou 
loueiyhallfiadth^fiill of labour. 

Enter Lear. 


Lear. Let me not ftayaiotfor dinner, gocgttitreadie,how ■ 
now, what art thou t ^ 

Kent. A man Sir* 

Lear. WhatdoftthouprofeiTeswhatwould’ftthouwithvsj 
Kent. IdoeprofefletobenoleiTethenlfecme, toferuehim 
tmlythatwillputmeintruft; tolouehimthatishoncft.tocon. 
uerfe with him that is wife, and fayes littlej to feare iudgement, 
to fight when I cannot chufcj and to cate no filhe. ^ t 

Lear. Whatartthou.? f 

Kew. A very honeftharted fellow, and as poorc as the king. [ 
Lear. Ifthoubeaspoorcforafubieft,ashcisforaKmg,thai't 
poore enough} what would’ft thou ^ r 

Seruice. Who would’ft thou feme.? ^ 

Kent. You, Lear^ Do’ft thou know me fellow? ? 

Kent. No fir, but you hauc that in your countenance, which } 
I would faine call Maifter, | 

Lear. Whats that ? Kent. Authoritie. 

Lear, What feruiccscanft doe.? , [ 

Kent. Icankeepehoneftcounfailejride.runi mar acunous ^ 
tale in telling it, and dcliuer a plaine meflage bluntly} W 
which ordinarie men arc fit for, I am qualified inj and the bell 
ofmc, is diligence. 

Leary Howoldartthou.? r U i 

Kent. Not foyo ngto loue a woman for finging,nor fo old to j 
^doteon herfbr anytfimg}I haue yeares on my backe foroe 

^ear. Follow mee, thou fhalt'feruc mcc, ifllikcAcc®® 
worfe after dinner, I will not part from theeyetjdinne^ ho 
ncrjwhcr’s my knaue, my foolc} goe you and call my fook 
ther,you firra,whcrs my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Steward. Sopleafeyou, , . 

Lear. What fay’s the fellow there, call thcclat-pole 
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vvhersniyfoole}horthinke the world’s afleepc, how now, 

wher’sthatmungrel.? . t • . n 

Km. Hefay’smyLord,yourdaughterisnotwell. 

Lear. Why came not the flaue backe to mee when I cal d 

^'^feruant. Sir, ,hee anfwercd mee in the roundeft maner,hee 
would not. i^ar. Awouldnof? 

fernant. My Lord, I know not what the matter is, but to my 
iud<^emlt,your highnes is not dtertained with that cerepionious^^ 
affei^ionas you werewont;ther’sa great abatement, apeer’s as 
wellinthe generall dependants, as intheDukehimfelfe alfo, 
and your daughter. Lear. Ha,fiiy’ftthoufbf 
feruant. I befccch you pardonmee my Lord, if I bemiftaken, 
for my dude cannot bee filent, when I thinke your highnefle 
wrong’d. 

Lear. Thou but remembef ft me ofmine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moft faint negleft of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne ielous curiofitie,then as a v ery pretenceSc , 
purport of vnkindnefle;! will looke further into’t; butwher’s 
this fbole ? I haue not feenehim this two dayes. 
feruant. Since my yong Ladies going into France fir, the foole 
hath mu ch pined away. 

Leer. No more of that, I haue noted it} goe you and tell my 
daughter,! would fpeake with her;goe you cal hither my foole, 
O you fir, you fir, come you hither, who am I fir } 

Steward. My Ladies Father. 

Lear, My Ladiesfather? my Lords Icnaue, you horefon dog, 
you flaue, you cur. 

, Stew. I am none of this my Lord, I hefeech you pardon me. 
Lear, Doc you bandielookeswith meyourafcall.? 

Stew, Ilenotbeftruck ray Lord, 

Kent, Nor tript neither, you bafefootball player. 

Lear. Ithankethec fellow, thou fern ft me,andile loue. thee, 
Kent. Come fir ile teach you differences; away, away, if 
you will megfureyour lubbers r length againe tarry; butaway, 
you haue wifedomej 

Lear. Now friendly knaue I thanke thee, theirs earneft of 
thyfenucc. Enter Boole. 

Boole. 




